peed 
PEE 
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EWING 


Z 


BTEN MIN TES Jo ARRIVAL 


* e e . 
THE DARK SIDE OF THE ? 
Mee THE "DARK SIDE’ - - ee et Me Ler ana ye 
IS A MISNOMER. (i on : 
«fs a”. a i he * 
3s 4 e » tee * *% sl ° . s F “~~. o e 
el THERE IS LIGHT HERE, IN THE CENTER *s 


- OF THE LEIBNITZ CRATER, GLINTING OFF 
mmm) THE CRAGS AND SPIRES OF NEW ARCTILAN. 


LIGHT AND AIR. A POCKET ATMOSPHERE, 
CREATED WITH KREE TECHNOLOGY FROM 
ANOTHER UNIVERSE. A MIRROR TO THE 
ATMOSPHERIC POCKET BUILT BY THE 
SKRULLS ON THE LIGHT SIDE, EONS AGO. 


Ss0cred 
Tate creative officer DAN BUCKLEY president ALAN FINE e EXEC. ratieth 
(HUMANS created by STAN LEE & JACK KIRBY special thanks to SALADIN AHMED 


S EIGHT MINUTES 
TO ARRIVAL. 


THERE'S NOTHING * 
PHYSICALLY WRONG 
WITH HIM... 


SERIOUSLY? 
THE CRYSTAL 
ARM? 


I DON'T 
FULLY UNDERSTAND 
IT--BUT WITH MY POWERS, 


Ee MEANT TO BE THERE. 

aoe AND IT IS. ¢ 

hy Sy : g > <<] 

Tf vy? AND DESPITE 

: ALL THE EFFORT HE 

PUT INTO BUILDING THIS 
PLACE--FROM MOON 
ROCK AND HIS OWN 

BODY CRYSTAL-~ 


: HE'S 
EQUILIBRIUM. “ie \ LEARNING. 
CRYSTAL’S N eouiaiaiiss GIVE IT TIME, 
SPREADING THOUGH--ABOUT 
ANYMORE. 80 YEARS. 


WHEN 
THE HUMAN 
BODY DIES...THE 
CRYSTAL_TAKES 
z OVER. 


OF_COURSE, 

BY THEN HE'S 
THE KING, SO WE ALL 
JUST GO ALONG 
WITH IT. 


FLINT'S MUCH 


Yeats WELL, 
7 OOES THAT SOMETHING'S MORE POWERFUL. 
Bee CHANGED. JUST SO IS SWAIN--WE 
CHANGING ( LOOKING aT YOu. COMMUNED TELEPATHICALLY 
THINGS. ACROSS GALACTIC 
; ra SIGNIFICANTLY SPACE 
{10 ‘ ALTERED. 
{ OBSERVE THE I THOUGHT 
J FUTURE IS TO 1 HALLUCINATED 
FUTURE... re 


"DON'T 


WORRY, TM 
> Nepice 


AND YOU. \ 
YOU'VE ALWAYS HAD A 
HIGH LEVEL OF MENTAL 
ACTIVITY, MAXIMUS, BUT 
NOW...1'M HAVING 
TROUBLE FINDING THE 
ANALOGY... 


HAD 
VY IN 


A CHE’ 
THE BRAIN GARAGE. 
NOW IT’S A 
FERRARI. 


DON'T WORRY. 
I'M STILL A TERRIBLE 
PERSON. ¢ 


YOU'RE AWARE 
OF HOW IT HAPPENED, 
OF COURSE? HOW WE 
ALL GOT HERE? 


I'VE HEARD 
SWAIN’S VERSION. 
BUT TAKE ME THROUGH IT 
AGAIN--I'M CURIOUS 
ABOUT YOURS. 


ALL 
RIGHT. FROM 
THE VERY 
TOP... 


FIRST, THERE 
WAS TERRIGEN. 
NEITHER SCIENCE NOR 
MAGIC, BUT_ SOMETHING 
IN BETWEEN. SOLID 


POETRY, PERHAPS. 


ITGAVEUS 
7 OUR POWERS, OUR 
/ CULTURE, OUR VERY — \ 
| IDENTITY...SO NATURALLY, )_ 
\ WE WERE FORCED TO 
\ DESTROY IT. BABY BIRDS, 
DESTROYING OUR 
EGGSHELL A 


“AND TERRIGEN 
TOOK A POETIC 
REVENGE. 


“THE EX-QUEEN, 
MEDUSA, LOST HER 
HAIR--HER GIFT-- 
AND BEGAN TO 
LOSE HER LIFE. 


= 


“SOME OF US WERE CHANGED YY 


BY THE QUEST. SOME OF US 
WERE WOUNDED... 


“..ONE OF US DIED, GORGON 
STAYED BEHIND--AND 
SMASHED A WORLD UNDER 
HIS FEET TO BUY US TIME. 


ha on 


Cs 


TERRIGEN--OF GREATER POWER, 
IF WE WISHED--WAS OURS. 


“THE EX-KING, BLACK BOLT, WAS 
LOST--EXILED TO A COSMIC PRISON. 
ADMITTEDLY, I DID THAT. BUT HE'D 
HAVE DONE THE SAME TO ME. 


Seer pene Oa 
“THEN WE LEARNED OF A 
SECRET--ONE THAT DROVE US 
ON A PILGRIMAGE THROUGH 
THE STARS, A COSMIC 
PENANCE. 


"PRIMAGEN. THE 
PRIMA MATERIA. THE 
QUINTESSENCE. 


“THAT 
MUCH YOU 
KNEW... 


é, b re \ . ha Oe gg Ya <= mal 
“HERE'S WHAT ‘ : tay, Sh “Ne - A a , ~~ / “WE THOUGHT WE'D ANGERED 
| YOU DIDNT. ; - .. . = on 7 : THE PROGENITORS. BUT THAT 
Teas > ak Wan Chee ma, rs } \ P a WAS HUMAN THINKING. ALL 


WE'D DONE WAS PROVE 
OURSELVES WORTHY... 


a 


“WHEN I BREATHED THE PRIMAGEN 
IN--WHEN IT SUPERCHARGED 
MY BRAIN--I HAD A VISION. 


HARVESTED CORPSES. 


“A MESSAGE | : ; —m/ < ‘= cin f is { = . 
FROM MY OWN | , Ay % ee ee ey) : at y ’ “THEY'RE COMING. TO TURN 
: FUTURE. | ae : SS : : y W bass US INTO THEM. TO MAKE 
= 4 : ‘ [ i“ y y \ 7 a ~j NEW TYPES, NEW CLASSES 
“ \ ; \ Re . . ; = OF PROGENITOR, FROM OUR 


“AND IF THEY SET FOOT ON EARTH... 
IT'S THE START OF A WAR THAT 

LASTS FIVE THOUSAND YEARS. A WAR 

THAT DOESN'T END UNTIL EARTH DIES. | 


yt 


“THEY'RE THE GODS OF 
OUR GODS. THEY'RE AS 
FAR BEYOND US AS WE 
ARE BEYOND CAVEMEN. 


rom He 


_ 


. “WE CANNOT STOP 
: THE PROGENITORS FROM 
DESTROYING US... 


| OR STTHREE MINUTES TO ARRIVAL. 


PRIMAGEN. 
7 T REMEMBER 


: HOPING IT COULD 
CURE ME. 


; SO BE IT. I 
MY HAIR ’ : g KILLED TERRIGEN. 
IS GRAY, MY GIFT ; I CAUSED IT ALL. I 
IS DEAD...MY HEART 2 GAVE THE ORDERS 


IS DEAD. A ROCK ; 
IN MY CHEST. “f Nol 


MAYBE  \ 
I SHOULD PAY 
THE PRICE. 4) 

BUT NOT 
THE EARTH. NOT 
WHILE I'M IN 
COMMAND. 


READS, IS. agp, | THE DETECTIVE. 


READER. |[] \vow J} [FRANK | ria SN Orie | 
>, ‘ RY 


7 I MEAN, FRANK JUST GRABBED \™ 
ME_OFF THE STREET_AND 
SHOVED_ME THROUGH ELDRAC 
THE DOOR--1 DIDN'T 
UNTE! 


I GOT 
THE WORD OVER 
THE WIRE, READER. 
{ FIND YOU AND GET 
YOU WHERE YOU 
NEEDED TO 
BE. 


> I é : : E TRUE. BUT AS 
THINK WE'D LONG AS THEY'RE 


= BAL| FIGHTING US ON THE 
ni Wee ehnNaK bu MOON, THEY'RE 
STANDING 5 cu a : LEAVING EARTH 
THERE. ace fe 


CAN WE 
, FOCUSP 


y THE GODS 
ARE COMING TO 
FIND US. TO DELIVER 
THEIR JUDGMENT-- 
AND HALA HELP US 


\eaa 5 mA IF IT'S A THUMBS MAYBE 
\ UP. THEY'RE ALREADY \ ] 
HERE--WE HAVE TO | 
s/t f 


a 1 ASSUME tage 
*CIND OUT ABOUT KARNAK’S BETRAYAL IN ANY io 
SECRET WARRIORS #11! --WiL & SARAH F 


=— 


BUT THESE 
ARE BEINGS THAT 
CAGE SOLAR 
SYSTEMS. 


I WAS 
GENE-ENGINEERED 

| TO WITHSTAND CONTACT \igeeet 
{ WITH ASTRO-GODS--AND | 

THEY NEARLY BURNED 

ME ALIVE. I CAN STILL 

SMELL _MYSELF... 
COOKING... 


PHYSICALLY-- 
THEY CANNOT BE 
» FOUGHT. 


THERE, “ WHEN THE ONLY 
WE RAISED AN THING THAT HAD WORKED AGAINST THE 
ARMY TO FIGHT PROGENITORS--THE ONES WE KILLED ON THE 
WITH GUNS AND WORLD FARM--WAS THE POETRY IN 
FISTS AND OUR SOULS. 
POWERS. 


WHICH IS ‘ 
7 THE MISTAKE 
WE MADE IN MY 
FUTURE SELE'S ] 
TIMELINE. 


OUR MINDS ee 
ARE ALIEN TO THEM-- SO WE LEAVE 
pA THAT'S THE ONLY WEAK 5 THE PHYSICAL WORLD 
Dy, SPOT WE FOUND. BEHIND. 


: LEAVE OUR 
BODIES. MAKE A 
BATTLEFIELD FROM F 
OUR DREAMS. 
/ AND FROM 
THERE...WE LAUNCH 
“\ OUR ATTACK. 


AND IF WE USE ALL OUR WEAPONS...MCGEE’S 
ANALYTICAL MIND, CRYSTAL’S THOUGHTS FLOWING 
LIKE WATER AND_FIRE AND AIR, MARVEL 
BOY'S ALIEN STRATEGIES... 


WAIT. SLOW DOWN. YOU'RE 
ALKING ABOUT THE ASTRAL 
PLANE, RIGHT? 


HOW ARE YOU 
1 EVEN GOING TO GET } 
he US THERE? A 


WELL, 
I'M NOT, 
OBVIOUSLY. 


THAT'S 
WHY YOU'RE 
HERE. 


MAXIMUS, 
I'M NO _TELEPATH-- 
I DON'T KNOW IF T 
EVEN HAVE THE WORDS 
\ TO DESCRIBE WHAT 
> YOU'RE-- 4 


RE 
SAKE, I DECIDED 
TO ast CALL 


.-"FLOOB.” 


AND SINCE 
ANYTHING YOU 
READ HAPPENS, : 
| READER...HERE'S THE - 
WORD "FLOOB” 4 

IN BRAILLE. 


{ OH? SO WHICH WORDS DID YOU 
KNOW WHEN YOU WERE BORN? 
THEY'VE ALL BEEN DEFINED FOR 
YOU AT SOME POINT. 


—MY==MY 
POWER DOESN'T WORK 
LIKE THAT-- 


cn. 


I WASN'T 
SURE EITHER. 
"GROUP TRANSCENDENCE”? 

"BULK ASTRAL TRAVEL”? 
\ "THE UNSHACKLING OF 
THE SELF’? 


ii 
EOF | k LS lo IS. OKA \N ; BF vou oot want 
=e AC Page| A\\ W\\) f FLOOB MEANS. SO | 


RN || <i FS Ir) Yr yy GET FLOOBING. 


: IT'S STILL I GET 
‘7 NOT THAT SIMPLE, V THREE READS 
YOU LUNATIC. I NEED _A DAY, AND THE \ y wien 
PREPARATION THIRD IS WEAK. IF |\\ 8 MEANS I'M 
TIME. 4 YOU WANT MEAT |} AN | 
\ FULL STRENGTH, | ( GOING TO NEED TO ff 
INEED TO |/ \ ap SLEEP FOR AT fa 
RECHARGE. ¢ Wa “LEAST 


THE PROGENITORS ARRIVE. 


HARVESTER-CLASS. OVERLORD-CLASS. EXPERIMENTER-CLASS. 


; HACQUIRE/ 
. | ASSIMILATE/ #3 SS 
~\ PROCESS// . . 


__ HABSORB// | 


: IT'S THEM! 
pony cor a rR THEY'RE STRIPPING 


SO away THe aericician 
aisha A ATMOSPHERE! y 


I'M ON 
THE THIRD READ, 
I SAID! I CAN ONLY 


AND THEN 
MEDUSA 
WAKES UP. |} 


‘2 


THE AIR IS STILL | 
AND THICK. THERE 
IS NO SUN. 


GORGON’S FACE LOOKS 
UP FROM THE SAND, 
BROKEN AND LOST. 
BLACK BOLT’S LOOKS 
DOWN--COLD, DESPITE 
THE HEAT. 


THIS IS NOT HER PLACE 
OF POWER. THERE IS NO ; ‘ 
THRONE UNDER HER, NO AX ; . ; : ete 


SHIP AND CREW AROUND Z i . ' 
HER. SHE IS ALONE. ATONE GD BED ANG ' : peer ae 5 Tem | LIKE VINES, OR SNAKES. 
DYING. HER GIFT IS GONE. zZ 2 A. Ta ¢ * BP) | THEIR NATURE SHIFTS 
 —- ' 4 vf LIKE THOUGHT. 


HER FRIEND AND LOVER 
IS DEAD. 


THIS WORLD HAS PREDATORS, 
THEN. DARK THINGS THAT FEED 
ON THE LOSS OF HOPE. AND 
THOUGH SHE TRIES TO HOPE... 
TRIES TO FIGHT... 


AND WHEN HE CANNOT FIGHT, HE 
ATTEMPTS TO ESCAPE. ALONG THE 
ONLY PATH LEFT HIM. 


IN HIS MIND, HE SEES RED 
HAIR, FLOWING LIKE WATER. 
DANCING LIKE FIRE. 


HE SEES HIS LOVE... 


AND GOES | a 
| TO HER. a ee 


OR MAYBE IT’S 
SIMPLY EASIER TO 
i) FIGHT ANOTHER’S 
DARKNESS... 


3 
BLACKAGAR...? bad 


| HE ACTS WITHOUT | 
THINKING. 


BUT SOMETHING 
IS WRONG. 


IS THAT 
YOUP 


y SOMETHING IS WRONG 
: Pa WITH HIS QUEEN. 


IT'S AS IF SHE’S 
AGED YEARS. WHAT 
HAS HAPPENED 
SINCE HE LAST 
SAW HER? 


WHAT HELL 
HAS SHE GONE 
THROUGHP 


HE CANNOT 
MASK HIS 
CONCERN. 


WE 
CAN'T STAY 
HERE. 


COME 
ON IF YOU'RE 
COMING. 


GORGON'S 
DEAD. 


AND I... 
I SENT HIM 
TO IT. 


HE MADE 
THE CHOICE-- 
BUT I GAVE THE 
ORDER. I WAS IN 

COMMAND. 


I TOOK 
HIS LIFE 
TO SAVE US ALL. 
TO SAVE THE 
CREW. 


AND HE HATES 
HIMSELF FOR 
HAVING TO 
KNOW. 


HE HEARS 
SOMETHING IN 
HER VOICE, AS 
SHE SAYS IT. 


DEEPER THAN 
EVEN THAT 
SORROW. 


I LOVED 
HIM VERY 
MUCH. 


HE WAS 
MY FRIEND SINCE WE ROCK 
WERE CHILDREN. STOR 


..PERHAPS DEFINED 
WE'D HAVE WHAT WE FELT. 
SPOKEN THE BUILT STRUCTURE 

WORD. AROUND IT. 


ARMS, I COULD 
LAUGH. I COULD BREATHE. 
WE COULD FORGET 


OUR HURTS. 
, . é 
P= : 
3 


be » 
m Se 
BE SILENT NOW, 
HE THINKS. 
BE SILENT, 
SILENT 
KING. 


DO YOU 
STILL LOVE 
MEP 


THESE ARE THE 


+| THESE ARE THE 
"| MOMENTS. 
MOMENTS THAT 


aig MAKE US STRONG. 


STRONG 
ENOUGH. 


mae 


/IMENTAL INTRUSION 
DETECTED// 


/ACQUIRE// 


STRONG ENOUGH | ® eS 
TO BE NOTICED. ' _ 
~. AW 
\ \ \ 
1 


CLAIM THEM. 


IT WILL REMOVE THEIR HUMANITY 
AND THEIR COMPLEXITY. IT WILL 
MAKE THEM COGS IN AN ENDLESS 


MACHINE. 

IT WILL CRUSH THEM 
INTO SOMETHING 
SMALL ENOUGH FOR 
IT TO UNDERSTAND. 


wTHERE'S 

ALREADY 

SOMETHING 
IN IT. 


BARRING THE 
m MIRACLE THEY 
ALWAYS HELD 
WITH THEM. 


. 


‘4 
A 


a  |risnor 
) TERRIGEN. BLACK BOLT KNOWS, WITH 
> , THE CERTAINTY OF SOMETHING 


LONG FORGOTTEN UNTIL JUST “ & ; ; s 


THIS MOMENT. 


on” y sy THIS IS NOT WHAT GAVE THE 
f INHUMANS THEIR POWERS. 
THAT WAS AN ILLUSION ON 
A CAVE WALL. A SHADOW. | 


THIS IS THE LIGHT. 
ma THIS IS SALVATION. 


THIS IS THE FUTURE. 


2 


IT 
DOESN'T WORK 
ON ME... 


I CHASED 
THE STARS FOR IT. I 
IGNORED MY PEOPLE 
FOR IT. I BROUGHT 
noon |? Ky 


sod wrens ness 


I KILLED 
GORGON. 


IT CANT 
WORK ON 
ME... 


/ MEDUSA-- HE TRIES TO SPEAK. 


> LISTEN TO TO FIND THE WORDS. 
M 


E-- IT HAS FOUND 
HIM AGAIN. 


WHERE 
ARE YOU, BLACK 
BOLT? 


AND SUDDENLY, 
HE HAS NO VOICE. 


NO VOICE 
TO SCREAM. 


//ABSORB// 
//PROCESS// 


DID 
YOU GO AWAY? 
DID YOU ESCAPE 
SOMEWHERE? THAT 
POWERFUL MIND 
OF YOURS... 


ONLY SO 
POWERFUL. COME 
BACK TO ME NOW. 

THERE'S A GOOD 
KING. 


COME 
BACK TO YOUR 
TORTURE... 


NOT NOW, 
YOU STUPID 
MACHINE! 


COMING! 
AND T WILL 
FIND YOU! 


AND SOME PART 

OF HIM DOES. 
¥ aN 
SOME PART OF 
HIM KNOWS... 


i 


[TWENTY SECONDS AFTER ARRIVAL. gi 


aay = =AND © 
fee THEN THIS * 
ea HAPPENED. 4am 


RIGHT WHEN 
THE PRIMAGE: 
FINALLY STARTED 

WORKING ON YOU. IT 


MUST HAVE BEEN 
LIKE SWALLOWING 
A BOMB. 


HE'S NOT 
MY HUSBAND, 
MAXIMUS. 


I CAN RELY 


ON HIM. THAT'S WHAT 
MATTERS. 


SOME aa 
a! THINGS CAN'T 
Sm BE DEFINED IN nn 
ONE WORD. Aanee 


EPILOGUE. 7) (THE SHATTERED 
=|) REMAINS OF 
THE CITY-MIND. 


. /IEMERGENCY// # 


//TEST-BED 7C3/ 
KREE-SECONDARY/ 
EARN //OVERLORD 

PROTOCOL FAILURE/ 
CATASTROPHIC ERROR/ 


M iM 
DISRUPTION// 
//"DEATH"// 


//TEST-BED Wann ae eee: /INEW 
7¢c3/NEW ’ \ Wz PROTOCOL/END 
PROTOCOL?// \ : SON 3 CONTACT/AVOID 
Rs ~ =. THREAT// 


HAVOID 
' THREAT// 


\ aN 
\ IN 


ce gcc 
THREAT? SMART SMALL PROBLEM...) 
THINKING. THE THREAT Is 


FORWARD.) 


